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Consider what was said ;  and put aside

What Such-a-one remarked and Someone-else replied.

They have spoken lightly of my deathless friends
(Lamps   for  my  gloom,   hands   guiding   where   I

stumble).

Quoting, for shallow conversational ends.
What   Shelley   shrilled,   what   Blake   once   wildly

muttered . , .

How can they use such names and be not humble ?
I have sat silent ;  angry at what they uttered.
The dead bequeathed them life ;  the dead have said
What these can only memorise and mumble.          10

SIEGFRIED SASSOON

EMILY BRONTE

(" Du HAST  DlAMANTEN ")

THOU hadst all Passion's splendor,

Thou hadst abounding store
Of heaven's eternal jewels,

Beloved ; what wouldst thou more ?

Thine was the frolic freedom

Of creatures coy and wild,
The melancholy of wisdom.

The innocence of a child,

The mail'd will of the warrior.

That buckled in thy breast                      20

Humility as of Francis,

The self-surrender of Christ;
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